Spring is the Time of Plans and Projects by Johnston, Kathleen S.
CutBank 
Volume 1 
Issue 82 CutBank 82 Article 3 
Winter 2015 
Spring is the Time of Plans and Projects 
Kathleen S. Johnston 
Follow this and additional works at: https://scholarworks.umt.edu/cutbank 
 Part of the Creative Writing Commons 
Let us know how access to this document benefits you. 
Recommended Citation 
Johnston, Kathleen S. (2015) "Spring is the Time of Plans and Projects," CutBank: Vol. 1 : Iss. 82 , Article 
3. 
Available at: https://scholarworks.umt.edu/cutbank/vol1/iss82/3 
This Poetry is brought to you for free and open access by ScholarWorks at University of Montana. It has been 
accepted for inclusion in CutBank by an authorized editor of ScholarWorks at University of Montana. For more 
information, please contact scholarworks@mso.umt.edu. 
9
Kathleen s. Johnston
Spring is the time of plans and projects
I am looking into the eye of the buffalo and fainting, I said. This was 
my way of being direct, way up high, that afternoon. It failed. The 
story was called “The Buffalo.” I was the woman loving, and wanting 
to hate, drowning in the buffalo’s eye. I was alone at the zoo. Nothing 
then worked. The eye of the buffalo was all around me. The city was 
blinking stupidly, all neutrality, all fountains and sun. My revulsion 
grew. I stumbled towards a church. Outside, children flitted. Amidst 
them, a ball. From a bench in the shade I watched the day hold them. I 
wanted to murder that light. I wanted to join in its not-thinking. The 
river behind me was so much water.
